
  



 

 
Table of Contents: 
 
-Sleeping Rough a comic by Dean Rankine 
 
-An Easy Essay by Peter Maurin 
 
-Apatheia, a poem by James Mullin 
 
-Father Forgive us… by Chris Rooney 
 
-Anarchy Vs. The Rule of Law by Tavis Dodds 
 
-The Church Called to Repentance quotes from +Oscar 
Romero 
 
-Capital Punishment and Killing by Nikolai Berdyaev 
 
-A Call to Action By Steven Woods 
  
-Liberty and Justice for All by Logan Laituri 
 
-Missing the Point by J. Barrett Lee 
 
-We Believe So We Speak 
 
-Useful Links and Resources  



  



  



Father Forgive us, we know not what we do. 
By Chris Rooney 
 
The title to this essay is a familiar sounding one. Christ cries out 
something very close to this from the cross at the end of Luke’s Gospel. I 
come back to that plea so very often these days. It comes to mind when I 
read about troop increases; it comes to mind when I hear about the 
Canadian government’s immigration detention centre in Kingston and the 
three Muslims within it’s walls who have been on hunger strike for two 
months and are being held on evidence they can’t access or contest. I 
pray this prayer when I read about the opening of Camp #6 at 
Guantanamo Bay and how the prisoners there will spend the rest of their 
lives living in conditions of total isolation with no human contact and no 
hope of being released or--like the men on hunger strike in Kingston--of 
knowing why they are there to begin with. I pray this prayer whenever I 
hear about my friend Steven who is in identical conditions of total 
isolation, waiting to die in a Texas prison cell - himself hunger striking 
with others there for the restoration of humane living conditions while 
they await their executions. When I pass by the victims of class violence 
and addiction on my way to work, or when I hear about the Israeli 
apartheid wall, and when I read of wars and rumours of wars to come 
this prayer is on my lips. 
 
“Forgive them Father, they know not what they do” 
 
It’s because of all these horrors new and old that I have started to reflect 
on the possibilities in Christ’s petition to His Father for forgiveness. As a 
child in Sunday school and many years later as a young convert to 
Catholicism I never really gave it much thought, I always sort of assumed 
that it was a plea meant immediately - if not exclusively - for the Romans 
and the Judeans, the thief who mocked Him and the legionnaires who 
cast lots for His clothes. I never thought when I was young that He might 
have been praying as much for His Apostles and disciples, or even for 
the entire world throughout the lengthening halls of history. Yet this is the 
only way that I can read that line any more.  
 
  



None of us really know what we are doing. We might have very definite 
plans, we might be doing our very best and working from the best of 
intentions yet still we can never claim to really know what affect our lives 
have on those around us. To the centurions in Jerusalem they were 
carrying out orders to execute a subversive, someone involved—to 
them—in the muddy waters of Judean politics and a foreign theology, 
another “messiah” who could one day try and lead yet another armed 
revolt against the Roman occupation. Something similar could be said of 
the soldiers who destroyed Fallujah and Najaf. The architects of the 
Patriot Act, and the people in the Canadian government who sold out 
Maher Arar didn’t know what they were doing, and for that matter neither 
do you or I. My writing this could have no effect on the world around me, 
and yet there is always the possibility that it could have implications 
beyond the scope of my imagination, both for good and for ill. 
 
A word said in anger or in jest to a friend might hit them harder than you 
expect and leave them hurting while you forget the incident. That kid you 
picked on in elementary school could have been so impacted that it 
shaped the rest of his or her life. The gas in your car, the sweater on my 
back, the coffee or the fruit juice in our cups, all of these things could 
have been paid for in someone’s blood, and probably were. I guess what 
it comes down to in the end is this: whether through good intentions, bad 
intentions or no intentions at all, each and every one of us, as well as 
every living person who came before us, and all who come after us, until 
the end of the age, are complicit in the manufacture of a world where 
every luxury is born out of the suffering and death of billions, and still 
billions more are ready to sell their very souls to bathe in that blood. 
 
Saint and sinner, Atheist, and Imam, and the guy on the street, we’ve all 
helped build it, been born into it, and most of the time feel helpless to do 
anything about it. That’s if we think about it at all. That’s why I remind 
myself that the prayer from the cross was directed at everybody. I may 
be incapable of avoiding sweatshop labour; factory farmed and 
genetically modified food, the sorrow of learning about friends who’ve 
chosen to join the armed forces or the violence done to those in prisons.  
 
 

 



 

Anarchy Versus the Rule of Law: In Memory of 
Harriet Nehanee 
Tavis W. Dodds 
 
A little old lady has died and her death is a screaming wake up call that 
her kind are an endangered species humanity cannot afford to lose. 
Harriet Nehanee, 79-year-old hereditary chief of the Squamish Nation, 
social activist and great grandmother, passed away Saturday February 
24th in the Intensive Care Unit of Saint Paul’s Hospital. Nehanee had 
been among the Eagleridge Bluff demonstrators that had been forcefully 
removed from the West Vancouver area developed for the Sea to Sky 
Highway. Nehanee was sentenced to two weeks due to her part in the 
demonstration, a part that included returning to Eagle Ridge and 
contravening a court order that the developer had been able to convince 
the courts to enact. Madam Justice Brown sentenced Nehanee to Surrey 
pre-trial, cells used mostly for people recently arrested, a lot of them 
suffering from severe health conditions, and in the week Nehanee served 
in pretrial there were enormous sweeps of drug industry victims sent to 
Surrey Pretrial. It must have been full of people going through various 
stages of withdrawal. Time spent in pre-trial is ten times as hard as time 
in a normal prison. There is no communal area in pretrial, only cells. 
Friends of Nehanee wrote Justice Brown about Nehanee’s health 
conditions, but it was no visible use. Brown believed that this little old 
woman represented anarchy, and by punishing Nehanee she would be 
deterring other like-minded activists from threatening Brown’s misguided 
interpretation of the rule of law. Within a week of finishing her sentence, 
Nehanee was admitted into Intensive Care because of lung infections 
aggravated from conditions she endured in the hands of the courts, 
conditions worse than our society subjects murderers to. What was 
Nehanee doing knowingly acting against the court order? Mrs. Harriet 
Nehanee is guilty of the subversive act of prayer. She was at Eagleridge 
praying for the creatures that have been destroyed. She was praying for 
First Nations Land. She was praying for humanity. Harriet Nehanee was 
praying for justice, a higher justice that the one Judge Brown used to  
 
 



Many other protesters have received jail time and $5000 fines for their 
parts in the Eagleridge activisms. Betty Krawczyk is due to go to jail for 
9-15 months for her part in Eagleridge, due to be taken into custody in 
the morning of March 5th at the Supreme Court Building at Hornby and 
Nelson. Betty is a close friend of Harriet’s, and is also a great 
grandmother. Betty wrote to Judge Brown pleading for Harriet’s health 
but, tragically, to no avail. Brown has said that she is concerned that 
these little old ladies represent anarchy, their actions have threatened 
the powers of the courts, and severe sentences are in order to prevent 
more people from following the leads of these conscientious citizenry 
from the bluffs, yet it is sure to do the very opposite. I want to get myself 
up to see what is left of this delicate eco-system and see if I can get 
arrested in solidarity with Betty, in memory of Harriet, and in the name of 
God, the Creator of the land, water, and living things in the land that was 
once Eagleridge. I’m sure anyone in a relationship with God would come 
to a similar conclusion. 
 
Betty’s court battle is truly something to behold. This little woman 
standing representing herself, denied a trial by jury, she has, without a 
shadow of a doubt in my opinion, clearly explained her own innocence 
and a horrible guilt of the courts for letting itself be used by corporate 
interests against humanity. Betty was at Eagleridge before the court 
order, and her motivation for being there was the same as her motivation 
after the court order was put into action. Betty’s argument is that her 
actions were the same and her motivation was therefore not criminal in 
intent. She made many arguments, but it was another story that really 
stuck with the standing room only crowd at the court room; the story of 
the red legged frogs and Harriet Nehanee. 
 
Betty is from Louisiana and her southern drawl was strong and 
unwavering. After days in court, she began showing signs of fatigue, but 
the strength of her voice never ceased, and as she told the story of the 
frogs she started cry, but still she continued: “My lady, it wasn’t brought 
to your attention, but I went another time to Eagleridge Bluffs Parking lot 
after the injunction just before my third arrest. . . Mrs. Nehanee, the other 
elder arrested and charged by this court, called me on the evening of 
June 3rd and said she had to go to the Bluffs to say prayers for the dead  



  



The Church: called to repentance; called to 
prophesy 
Religious Task Force on Central America 

 
Honouring the prophetic witness of 
Archbishop Oscar Romero to the 
churches of the Americas on the 
anniversary of his martyrdom in El 
Salvador, March 24. 
 
“A church that suffers no persecution but 
enjoys the privileges and support of the 
things of the earth - beware! - is not the 
true church of Jesus Christ. A preaching 

that does not point out sin is not the preaching of the gospel. A preaching 
that makes sinners feel good, so that they are secured in their sinful 
state, betrays the gospel's call.” (1/22/78). 
 
God of justice, we repent the sin of our church when it fails to denounce 
injustice in our world and to call its people to repentance and conversion. 
 
“When the church hears the cry of the oppressed it cannot but denounce 
the social structures that give rise to and perpetuate the misery from 
which the cry arises” (8/6/78). 
 
God of the prophets, we pray for ourselves and our church that we might 
become prophets of justice and life to our world. 
 
“The church would betray its own love for God and its fidelity to the 
gospel if it stopped being . . . a defender of the nights of the poor . . . a 
humanizer of every legitimate struggle to achieve a more just society . . . 
that prepares the way for the true reign of God in history” (8/6/79). 
 
God of love, may we and our church become tools in your hands to help 
prepare the way for your reign in history. Amen. < 

Capital Punishment and Killing 
N.  A.  BERDYAEV, 1906  
       
The blood, which the Russian government is spilling, the murders which 
it is committing, cannot be adduced as under the juridical institution of 
capital punishment. This criminal institution long since already has been 
acknowledged as inexpedient by the science of criminal law, long since 
already the moral conscience of mankind has been revolted by it. But the 
horror, which occurs at present, cannot be adjudged from a juridical point 
of view as somehow an out of place argument against the death 
sentence, and indeed this question is too elementary. A counter-
revolution of black death has descended upon Russia, it has adopted a 
terroristic tactic, before which pale all the revolutionary terrors of the 
world, and killing has become its chief, its almost sole weapon. All the 
black and beastly forces of the land are taking revenge, because the 
godless kingdom has set them loose and because, certainly, they have 
been called forth by history in response to its age-old misdeeds. The 
counter-revolutionary terror, knowing no limits, a beastly viciousness, the 
organised murdering of the defenseless -- here is what they call these 
days amongst us capital punishment. Committing these misdeeds is a 
state power, passing itself off as Christian. 
         
It has been said: "Those taking up the sword, will perish by the sword". 
This was said for the state, since the state not only was the first to have 
taken up the sword, having been begotten in bloody killings, but it also 
elevated the killing into law, it admitted death as one of the laws of life. It 
is known, that capital punishment developed historically out of the blood 
feud, that the state out of concern took upon itself the task to organise 
retribution, having transformed it into something impersonal. The 
elements of revenge in the blood feud -- are irrational, in it is stirred up a 
primordial chaos, but this chaos is infinitely more noble and holier, than 
the organised, mindfully deliberate, consciously-bestial retribution of the 
state, than its monstrous impersonalism. Death is something terrible and 
killing something reprehensible, but what can be said about death, 
elevated into a law of life, about killing, organised consciously by the 
masters of life in the name of upholding an illusory order of affairs within 
it.  



   



I'm not asking for one or two protests. I'm asking for whatever it takes to 
accomplish our objectives. It's going to take some serious dedication and 
activism, serious sacrifice - time, money, maybe a little freedom... but I 
don't feel that it is too much to ask. Thousands of you express the desire 
to help us. It's time to show us you mean it. In the coming days, we will 
outline our goals and objectives... provide specific examples of action, 
and seek to organize this as a serious campaign. All I'm asking at this 
time is for you to think about joining the struggle and committing 
yourselves to action. 
 
This is a call to arms. We need you to join the DRIVE Movements 
campaign to end this abuse. 
 
It's time to step up and fight! 
In Struggle and Solidarity, 
 
Steven Woods 
Polunsky Death Camp 
for more info visit 
www.anarchyinchains.com 
and www.drivemovement.org 

 

 
Liberty and Justice for All 
By Logan Laituri 
 
I recently visited the Liberty Bell in Philadelphia, PA. The walkway 
leading to the actual display builds the visitor up in awe and inspiration; 
they are reminded how this object of their attention is a beautiful 
reminder of this country's esteemed past and heritage. Many people 
stopped to read various inscriptions and historical references to the Bell. 
At the entrance to the building that houses the Liberty Bell, there is a 
verse from Leviticus in bold letters; "Proclaim liberty throughout the land 
to all its inhabitants." For a new student of biblical history, which I 
playfully fancy myself, this had a slight impact to me.  Isn't that an 
awesome thing; Liberty? Have we, as a nation, been asked by God to 
proclaim liberty throughout the land? Does this explain America's 
colonialism? Is this why we have vested economic interests spread 
through the entire world; to proclaim liberty and justice for all? I had to 
look up this verse; to dwell on it, to meditate on it. I didn't have my Bible 
on me, so it had to wait. Meanwhile, I continued on my way toward the 
actual bell. I learned that it had been cracked nearly since it's creation in 
1751, but that modern science had devised a way to keep it intact in 
order to avoid further damage or even collapse. The crack as it appears 
now is rumoured to have been made on Washington's death in 1846. I 
almost felt pity for it; the frail bell had been clinging to what was left of its 
structural integrity for nearly its entire being. I took some pictures, had a 
few pleasant thoughts and moved on. 
        
When I got back to where I was staying, I looked up Leviticus 25:10. Wait 
a minute. The passage at the display was only an abbreviated version of 
a longer verse! Here is the passage in its entirety: 
 
       "Consecrate the fiftieth year and proclaim liberty throughout the land 
to all its inhabitants. It shall be a jubilee for you; each one of you is to 
return to his family property and each to his own clan." 
 
 



Not quite a harkening call to go out and plant our beliefs through the rest 
of the world. To comment briefly about the Jubilee year; this was actually 
a time for all of God's people to release each other from debt and free 
slaves who were serving to pay off debts to their masters. The Jubilee is 
what Jesus proclaimed at one of his earliest sermons in Nazareth (they 
ran him out of town and nearly threw him off a cliff!). I was overwhelmed 
by a sense of irony; the Jubilee was one of the Mosaic traditions that the 
Jews did not practice with much consistency. To do so meant that all the 

wealthy Jews would lose their capital 
every 7 and 49 years. The moral 
duplicity of having such an obviously 
redemptive passage inscribed on 
one of the symbols of a nation that 
declared that by destroying massive 
areas of Iraq and Afghanistan we 
were "liberating" these nations was 
appalling. 
        
Jim Wallis, a 'progressive' Christian 
voice against the fundamentalism 
that has been coursing through the 
veins of our nation lately, claimed in 
his book "Call to Conversion;" 
 

       "Nations tend to demand total allegiance. They then become 
idolatrous and rebellious against the will of God. Even at its best, a 
government cannot act completely according to the justice of God 
because no nation, except the church, confesses Christ's rule as its 
foundation." 
 
When I read this, I was struck by the truth contained in it. I had been 
exposed to it first hand; I have been accused of aiding the 'enemies of 
America' and straying from the path of God because I would not assist 
the Army in its mission of fighting the nation's wars.  How could this be, I 
wondered, if God is the only entity I am to swear unswerving allegiance 
to? Is Nation (or 'Empire') an equal of God? A stand-in? Does America 
speak for God? 

 
Eisenhower, in his farewell speech to the country at the conclusion of his 
distinguished presidency, warned us of an ominous machine that 
threatened to take the US captive, if we were not careful to resist it. The 
machine: the 'military industrial complex.' 
 
       "This conjunction of an immense military establishment and a large 
arms industry is new in the American experience. The total influence--
economic, political, even spiritual-- is felt in every city, every State house, 
every office of the Federal government. We recognize the imperative 
need for this development. Yet we must not fail to comprehend its grave 
implications." 
  

The former president, 
and war hero, went on to 
describe our folly in 
consciously deciding to 
build our nation 
henceforth upon the 
strength of our armed 
forces; placing idolatrous 
faith in our tanks and, 
even worse, in our very 
soldiers (trusting in 'the 
multitude of [our] 
chariots and the great 
strength of [our] 

horsemen,' as spoken of in Isaiah 31:1). This career soldier, who 
expressed a "definite sense of disappointment" in hindsight toward the 
performance of his duties, thought it decidedly unwise to tempt the rest 
of the world into an arms and militarism race by essentially drawing the 
starting line. He closed with an appeal that we, as a nation be "confident 
but humble with power," and be able to "come to live together in a peace 
guaranteed by the binding force of mutual respect and love." Perhaps 
good ole Ike was a bit of a prophet… 
        



In my six years in the military industrial complex, I have seen many 
leaders arrogantly (though I hope it has more to do with innocent 
ignorance) twist scripture to proudly, and perhaps mistakenly, align their 
own political agenda with Christian teaching. I have seen first hand the 
faith many soldiers place in commanders, their own weapons, or the 
bombs that fall from the air at the squelch of a radio transmission. They 
march boldly forward; weapons in hand and helmet securely fastened to 
their noggins. Jesus said "fear not He who can destroy the body but 
cannot destroy the soul (Matt. 10:28).  What safety does a weapon grant 
but a false sense of it? What amazes Jesus above anything else is 
always faith.  He is awestruck by it because it is so beautiful in the sight 
of God, in fact it is pretty much all he asks of us. Faith is trust, and trust 
is love. God demands it all, just as He offers to us. No nation can 
substitute. 
        
This is idolatry, to place ANYTHING on the altar of God that does not 
belong; an oath, a flag, a president. Yes, we are to be subservient to 
Empire, but only insofar as it does not ask us to place itself above the 
Lord our God. We pay taxes, suffer through jury duty, and often we serve 
in the military. However, nothing may take the place of God or ask us to 
sacrifice our obedience to Him. This is what the age of Martyrs is about, 
and what prophets preached about; to never allow anything to take from 
God what is rightfully His, our ultimate allegiance to Him. As for 
obedience; we must obey Man only as long as it does not compromise 
what Jesus has taught us. A.J. Muste wrote in the essay 'Of Holy 
Disobedience;' 
 
       "So that by killing by order of your commander you are a murderer 
as much as the thief who kills a rich man to rob him.  He is tempted by 
money, and you by the desire not to be punished, or to receive a reward 
[such as praise or recognition].  A Christian cannot surrender his 
conscience into the power of another man, no matter by what title he 
may be called." 
  
Just because a man makes a command, by its own right it is not 
necessarily moral or justified. Temporal authority does not absolve 
anyone of spiritual responsibility. 

 



ethnically humiliated and frustrated Arab Muslim man, or an Iraqi 
orphan? They might be reminded that the Bell is intrinsically flawed in its 
very design. It has been that way since nearly its creation in the late 
1700's. It takes a complex system of levers and tension just to keep itself 
in one piece. The bell's structural integrity is in serious doubt if it is 
separated from a foreign device that provides unseen support within the 
Bell itself. The weight of the Bell is completely reliant upon a foreign 
force; a force which the average American is utterly unaware and 
blissfully ignorant of, lest they peek under its skirts to lay their eyes upon 
its dark undercarriage. When these people see Our Liberty Bell, in their 
mind they may as well be thinking of our very country.  
Heaven forbid they open their mouths and expose the truth behind the 
red, white and blue curtain. 
 

How dare I question the moral character 
of such a great country? I must admit, I 
am not the first, nor will I be the last. 
Many came before me, some of their 
names; Isaiah, Jeremiah, Ezekiel, 
Daniel, Hosea, Jonah, Amos; the list 
goes on. I am nobody to speak, let the 
authority of the Bible speak for itself; 
Jeremiah 34:17 holds the grim judgment 
for those called upon to "proclaim liberty 
throughout the land to all its inhabitants 
(Leviticus 25:10a)" and fail horribly at 
being the stewards of Liberty for all the 
inhabitants of the earth; 

 
       "Therefore, this is what the LORD says: You have not obeyed me; 
you have not proclaimed freedom for your fellow countrymen. So now I 
proclaim 'freedom' for you, declares the LORD – 'freedom' to fall by the 
sword, plague, and famine. I will make you abhorrent to all the kingdoms 
of the earth." 
 
 
 

I pray for those who would forget that we must see the entire global 
community as our family, because I fear that the Father may not see 
them that way in return. By our own judgment we will be judged. Let us 
remember Sodom's sins as written in Ezekiel 16:49 –"She and her 
daughters were arrogant, overfed and unconcerned; they did not help the 
poor and needy." As a nation, let us repent of our political arrogance, 
economic obesity, and lack of concern for our fellow man. Let us be as 
the publican Jesus describes, not as the Pharisee, in Luke 18:9-14. Let 
us remember that Jesus looks down on those who are "confident of their 
own righteousness." Let us beat upon our breast in humble repentance. 
 
May God have mercy on us sinners. < 

 
 
 

 
 



You see, the religious leaders were trying to protect their traditions and 
way of life.  I guess you could say they were the champions of “Family 

Values” in their day.  If people were allowed to go around doing work on 
the Sabbath, that could erode the very fabric of their society! 

 
So the religious leaders’ primary concern was for their standards of 
tradition and decency.  And they were willing to kill to protect those 
standards. 
 
On the other hand, Jesus’ primary concern is for people.  He was willing 
to heal a sick person, even if that meant breaking with his people’s 

standards of tradition 
and decency. 
 
I am reminded of Dr. 
Martin Luther King, 
Jr., whose birthday 
we just celebrated a 
few weeks ago.  Dr. 
King was also willing 
to break with 
standards of tradition 
and decency.  He 
lived in a time when 
racial segregation 
was considered 

proper.  Even in churches, people were taught that the Bible condoned 
segregation and racism.  But Dr. King took a stand against all that.  He 
refused to believe that the God of the Bible would want his children to be 
divided because of the color of their skin.  And thank God that he did. 
 
Going back to our text, I think it’s important that this scene takes place 
during the Feast of Tabernacles.  Like I said, this festival recalled the 
time when the Israelites were wandering in the wilderness.  Out there, 
they were dependent on God’s daily guidance in a pillar of cloud and fire.  
They were also dependent on God’s daily provision of Manna for food.  
Ironically, here they are, settled in the Promised Land, dependent on  



their memories of God’s guidance and providence in the past, but totally 
blind to God’s guidance and providence in the present in the person of 
Christ.  They were missing the point because they were focusing on the 
wrong things. 
 
Jesus taught that people are more important than piety.  The quality of 
our relationships (with God and our neighbors) is more important than 
the purity of our religion.  Now, don’t get me wrong, I’m not saying that 
theology and tradition are bad or unimportant, but I am saying that 
they’re secondary.  The most important thing, according to Jesus, is to 
love God with all our heart and to love our neighbors as ourselves.  
Jesus is focused on matters of the heart, while the religious elite are 
focused on maintaining their pious appearances.  Jesus exposes their 
hypocrisy, “Do not judge by appearances, but judge with right judgment.” 
 
The sad thing is that when we try to keep up pious appearances at the 
expense of relationships, we lose both.  Tradition becomes shallow 
repetition at best, and elitist and oppressive at worst.  But if we do the 
reverse, if we value the quality of our relationships over the maintenance 
of our pious appearances, then we gain both.  The prayers we pray, the 
Bible we read, and the Eucharist we receive all take on a deeper and 
truer meaning. 

 
So how do we do this in 
our day?  How do we 
value the quality of our 
relationships over the 
maintenance of our pious 
appearances?  Well, I 
already spoke about 
Martin Luther King, Jr.  
There are others too, 
people who have changed 
the world through their 

commitment to loving God and their neighbors.  There’s Archbishop 
Desmond Tutu, the civil rights leader in South Africa.  There’s Bono, a 
famous Christian in the music industry who has devoted his life to halting  



We Believe So We Speak  
2nd Corinthians 4:13 
 
N. A. Berdayev’s essay Capital Punishment and Killing ©  2002 by 
translator Fr. S. Janos. First publication of article was in the 1906 
anthology, "Protiv smertnoi kazni" ("Against the Death Penalty"), 
Moscow; 2nd edition Moscow 1909. Republished 1989 in "Smertnaya 
kazn': za i protiv" ("The Death Penalty: For and Against"), Iuridicheskaya 
literatura, Moscow. It is reprinted from www.berdyaev.com 
 
The Church Called to Repentance was reprinted from 
www.salt.claretianpubs.org/romero/rindex.html and is courtesy of the 
Religious Task Force on Central America, 3053 Fourth Street, NE, 
Washington, DC 20017. 
 
J. Barrett Lee is a graduate of Regent College in Vancouver, BC.  He 
currently lives in central New York with his wife Sarah, a Presbyterian 
minister, and works at the Rescue Mission of Utica.  Barrett is also an 
Inquirer to Holy Orders in the Free Episcopal Church, an inclusive, 
independent Anglican denomination. www.free-episcopal.org 
 
Logan Laituri is a 6-year Iraq War veteran who then went to Israel and 
the West Bank with Christian Peacemaker Teams. He lives in Camden 
NJ, in a Christian community called Camden House, he continues to 
seek ways to wage peace wherever He goes. You can read about his 
journey at http://taleofacowardlylion.blogspot.com, or read more of his 
ramblings at http://courageouscoward.blogspot.com. 
 
Dean Rankine is a part-time Community Development Worker with a 
Needle and Syringe Program and part-time cartoonist. His comics have 
appeared in publications worldwide. You can see more of his work online 
at - www.webcomicsnation.com/deanrankine 
 
Steven Woods is currently serving a death sentence at a state prison in 
Texas. He has a blog at www.anarchyinchains.com If you would like to 
write to Steven you can send mail to Steven Woods #999427 Polunsky 
Unit 3872 FM 350 S Livingston, TX 77351. 

Tavis Dodds is a roving activist, philosopher and contributor to the 
Christian Radical blog, he was recently involved with David Arthur 
Johnston and the right to sleep struggle in Victoria, Canada. 
 
James Mullin is a writer, poet, and Christian mystic. He lives in 
Vancouver Canada where he is the manager of the used bookstore 
Tanglewood Books. 
 
Peter Maurin b. May 9, 1877 d. 1949 was visionary and co-founder with 
Dorothy Day of the Catholic Worker movement. He lived his whole life in 
holy poverty and though he never wrote a book his “Easy Essays” form 
one of the cornerstones of the movement’s philosophy.   
 
Photo credits in this issue belong to Logan Laituri, Carol Kalmacoff, Mike 
Hastie, Kim Rigden Briscoll, Josina De Bree and Chris Rooney. 
Drawings in this issue were done by Kevin Larimee, J. Barrett Lee, 
radicalgraphics.org and the internet.   
 
If you would like to support The Christian Radical there are lots of ways 
that you can; we always need new and original artwork and written 
content. We accept submissions any time at 
the.christian.radical.zine@gmail.com  
      
You can also subscribe for free to receive this zine monthly in a PDF 
version by writing to the.christian.radical@gmail.com if you would like 
to help spread this zine by printing it in your own city you can request the 
printer friendly version and it can be e-mailed to you monthly. You can 
also stay updated on the progress of the zine and read news items and 
original pieces of writing on our blog 
www.thechristianradical.blogspot.com or visit our friends at 
www.vancouverdiy.com/christianradical.htm to read some of our 
back issues, it is updated monthly.  
 
Thank you for reading, we hoped you enjoyed it. 
Chris Rooney, and Karl Germyn 
Editors, The Christian Radical  

 


